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THE KILO'S SHIPS. SMELLING TIIE LAXD. .

Th Narrow Escape of a Cnnardvr Twenty
Years Ago.

"71

Ood kath so mur (hips upon ths sea !

His are the merchantmen that crry treasure,
The men all bannered gallantly,

The little sher boats and barks of pleasure.
On all this sea of time there is not one
That sailed without the glorious Name thereon.

The winds go up and down upon the sea,
And some they lightly clasp, entreating

kindly,
And wait them to the port where they

would be;
And other ships they buffet, long and blindly.

The cloud comes down on- - the great sinking
deep, .

And on tiie shore the watchers stand and
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In the summer of 1867, says a news-

paper correspondent, I took passage in
the China, of the Cunard line, for Liver-

pool. We had a very dismal run across
the Atlantic, rain alternating with thick
fog for twelve days, the ship rolling in-

cessantly, and every night becoming a
new horror in the constantly increasing
fear that something would happen to the
steamer. Fastnet Light, off the coast
of Ireland, was seen for a few minutes
during a fog-li- ft on the evening of the
thirteenth day, and the captain told us,
one and all, that our wretched passage
would soon be over.

The night that followed was densely
black and very stormy, but the ship was
under full sail, and was driven through
tremendous seas with all steam on. I
turned in about ten o'clock and slept, I
should say, two hours, when an irre
sistible and to this day unaccountable

influence compelled me to get up and
dress myself. The ship rolled fearfully,
but I managed to reach the deck and to
grope my way, hand over hand, by the
deck railing to the smoke pipe, where I
stood a few minutes thoroughly ap
palled at the blackness of the night and
the mad plunging of the vessel.

Suddenly this terrific cry came np
from the deck below me : "God Al-

mighty help us ! we're going ashore.
Put the ship about." I faintly saw the
white waving of an arm in a shirtsleeve,
and the next miDute was thrown from
my feet by the sudden change of the
ship's course brought about by an
officer's telegram to the wheelhouse.

Everything was in instant confusion,
not bettered by the fact that the dark
rocks of the Irish coast were plainly visi
ble to many of the frightened passen-
gers. The ship shook like a reed in the
fierce wind that blew, for every sail was
aback and headway seemed utterly im-
possible to make. It was a long time
before the vessel answered her helm,
and nothing but the naval discipline of
the sailors saved the China from becom
ing a total wreck.

I may mention here that the captain
of the ship Three Bells the savior of
the San Francisco's passengers after she
was dismasted was with us, and he as
sured us that in all his long life as a
sailor he never had so narrow an escape
from instant death. The ship was nearly
upon the rocks, and at the rate she was
going she would have smashed herself
to pieces in a very short time.

After breakfast the next day some one
said: "Let us have up the man who
gave the alarm;" for we had learned
that the man I saw at midnight was a
steerage passenger; and soon he ap
peared among ns, a gray --haired son of
the sea, seventy years of age, or there
about, who modestly said to us as we
gathered about him: "Good friends,
give thanks to God, and do not praise
me. I only smelled the land growing
nearer and nearer, and was but His
humble instrument to save von."

The fact is we were drawn in some
mysterious manner eight miles out of
our course. The captain was widely
censured by the London papers and has
never been seen, so I have heard, upon
the ocean since. Possibly the magnet
ism of the land, or the effect of the iron
and steel in the ship's construction, or
some powerful element of the stormy at
mosphere, produced a deviation of the
needle of the compass, and perhaps
counter-current- s or other contrary forces
of resistless tides made the great ship a
plaything for the treacherous sea.

KEYIV1SG IN HER COFFIN.

The town of Warren, Ohio, is greatly-excite-

over a sensation of the saddest
nature. Miss Kitty Gilmour, an attrac-
tive girl, of New Lisbon, daughter of
Dr. Gilmour, well known throughout
that part of Ohio, died suddenly on Mon-

day, after six hours' illness. The physi-

cians said that she had .hemorrhage of

the bowels. She was a favorite in
and her death was so sudden

that the community was shocked. The
body was taken to Warren for inter-

ment, and was placed in a publio vault
to be buried. Thursday afternoon, un-

dertaker Townsend went into the vault
with several attendants of the cemetery,
to get another.body for burial, and was

horrified to find evidences of breath on

Miss Gilmour's coffin, and that ner laco
looked flushed and lifelike. Townsend
jumped into a buggy and drove at a
hraakneek pace to town for a hearse.
The body was then driven to Dr. Nel

son's house, he being an uncle ol tne
girl. She was taken out and laid on a
bed. Other physicians were summoned,
tVi bodv was surrounded with bottles of

hot water, and electric batteries were

started. The doctors worked on her lor
hours. Her face was flushed, her lips

red, and her body pliable; and to every

appearance the beautiful girl was sleep- -

ing. r rieuas eurruuuucu mo
medical science did its utmost to save

life. The physicians state thai iney
never saw such a case. They failed,

however, to restore life, althongU tney
believe the girl was not dead when

placed in the vault

A Love Story.

A romance of A. T. Stewart's life is

told by the New York correspondent of

the Pittsburg Dispatch, About sixty
years ago Cornelia Clinch was one ot tue
prettiest girls in New York, tier latner
was a rich ship chandler who lived in a
big house in the fashionable quarter. Me
was a self-mad- e man and thought every

man ought to be the architect of his

own fortune. So ho frowned away every
wealthy young fop who came to woo Cor-

nelia, and sent her regularly to school
to learn to be a sensible, useful woman.

Old Clinch attended St Mark's Church,
and oue Sunday young Stewart saw the
rlanahtpr there. He fell in love with
her and became a regular attendant at

the church. He got acquainted with
Cornelia, and as he was poor but iudus-triou- s,

the old man smiled upon him and
invited him to call and take dinner with

them. After awhile Stewart asked Cor-

nelia a very interesting question, and
she, like a good girl, blushed and said :

"Y-e-e- -s if papa says so.". Then Stewart
visited old Clinch, aud he said : "Want
to marry Nelly, eh? Think she's got a
rich father, eh ? And you'd like to come

in for a share of his earnings, eh ?" "No,
sir ; you needn't leave her or me a cent
I'll soon be richer than you anyway."
"You will, will yon ? Well, I like that.
Go ahead and take her then, aud Heaven
bless you both." So the young folks,

who were tremendously in love with each

other, were married and went to live in
a modest little cottage on Reade street,
and were glad to be able to cover the
floors with rag carpet There, it is said,

they lived an ideally happy hie.

Small nusoauu ywho while his wife is
away to the country, asserts his au-

thority)": "It comes to this, cook am
I the master I this house or am 1 not ?"
Cook : "Well, sir, you know precious
well you ain't when the missus is at
home."

--1

13, 1884.

QUAKER CITY JOKES.

FEW THINGS iCCIDEMAIXT OVER.
1IE.4KII BV THE PH ILA OFLFUIA
"EVENING CALL" HUMORIST.

The Western R. It. Sy.tera-N- ot Guilty
Fully Appreciated Housekeeping Con
fiaenee Kesiored A Narrow .Escape
Western Dudes. Etc.. Etc.

WESTERN RAILROAD SYSTEM.

First Western Railroad Man "I see
it stated that a commissioner has been
sent over by the Russian government,
and is coming West to study our railroad
system."

Second Western Railroad Man "Yes;
but I don't see why the Russian govern-
ment should go to all that trouble."

First Railroad Man "You don't?"
Second Railroad Man "Certainly

not; our system could have been ex-

plained to the Russian government by
any Western man who happened to be
over there."

First Railroad Man "That's true; I
did not think of that. It could be done
with a paper and pencil by just making
dots to represent towns and lines to rep
resent the roads, same as on a map."

Second Railroad Man "Exactly, and
writing under it: Cut-thro- rates be
tween competing points must be made
up by big charges on local traffic."

NOT GUILTY OF ANYTHING.

"Prisoner, you stand charged with
murder in the first degree. Are you
guilty or not guilty?"

I killed the man. your Honor.
but"

"I asked you are you guilty or not
guilty of the charge preferred ?"

"J-.- et me explain. As I said. I killed
the man; put 1 committed th a1
while I was temporarily insane."

"Oh, that puts the affair in a differ
ent light I You are discharged, sir."

THEIB VALUE APPRECIATED.

Mrs. A. "You will have to get Johnny
a new high chair, dear.

Mr. A. "What is the matter with the
old one ?"

Mrs. A. "It is broken in such a way
that it can't be mended. I am sorry
about it, because such chairs are high in
price, but Johnny must have something
to sit on, and we can't let him use the
dictionary or the family Bible."

Mr- - A. "Certainly not; no need to.
I will write to my friend, the Senator,
and get him to send me some publio
documents at once."

HOW TO BEGIN HOUSEKEEPING.
- "You say you want to marry my

daughter?"
Yes, sir."
Are you prepared to give her a

pleasant home and the luxuries to which
she has always been accustomed ?"

"I don t believe I am, sir; I only get
seven dollars a week."

Yes. "Well, do you know that young
women nowadays expect to begin house

FT " " tile SUmO BtjJo t, 1 1 i-- i .air'Ii 1 1.
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"Oh, yes; I know all about tnai.
"You do. Well, how can you recon

cile seven dollars a week with my
?"

'I I thought," responded the intelli
gent young man, while his face beamed
with love and hope, "that we could live
right along with you, you know, until
the time came for you . to to leave off,

and then the matter would would sort
of regulate itself, you know."

RESTORING THEIR CONFIDENCE.

Jones "Lend me five dollars?"
Smith "Can't do it Just paid out

my last five dollars for a big advertise-
ment of property stolen."

Jones "Stolen property?
Smith "Yes. I offered $8,000 re

ward for information that would lead to
the conviction of the thieves who en-

tered my house aud stole a lot of jewelry
and other valuables, including a S2o,000
diamond necklace."

Jones "See here, I happen to know
that you never owned $200 worth ot
jewelry in your life."

Smith "Hist! My creditors don't
know it I want to restore their con
fidence."

A NARROW ESCAPE.

" Sister !" cried a little boy running
into the room, "your little pug dog has
bit me on the leg."

'Whatl" exclaimed the frightened
young lady. "Beauty has bitten you on
the leg ? Let me see.

She hastily pulled down his stocking,
and, sure enough, there was the impres
sion of his teeth.

"You naughty boy," said his sister,
shaking him violently. "Don t you
know better than to tease Beauty ? Some
dav he will bite a big lump out of your
leg, and it might make him deathly
sick."

WESTERN DUDES.

Eastern Man "Have you any dudes

in your town ?"
Western Man "Welt, 1 should say

so; the worst dudes you ever saw.'
Eastern Man "I did not suppose the

species had got so far West"
Western Man "You just bet tne Ji.ast

ain't got much that the west nasni.
Why, sir, some of the dudes out West
would just make you laugh yourself

sick; they're so queer."
Eastern Man "Indeed 1

Western Man "Yes, sir-e- e. Why, I
know one what's so partio'lar he changes
his shirt every week."

HIS NAME.

Circus Manager "Well, everything is

ready now for getting up next season s

posters and handbills, except your
name.

Elephant Keeper "My name ?

Circus Manager "Yes, you have not

given that to me yet.'
Elephant Keeper "ion Know ver.v

well that it is Don Csar De Neronni."
Circus Manager "Oh 1 that will never

do. That was your name last year, and

yon remember, you were killed by the
elephants last fall at St Louis."

MA1TER OF HEALTH.

Mrs. D. "Who would have thought
it?"

Mr. D Thought what ?"
Mrs. D. "In this article on 'Health'

the writer says it is far wiser to sleep

till one wakens naturally."
Mr. D. "Oh ! I knew that long ago."
Mrs. D. "You never told m."
Mr. D. "Your memory is very short

Haven't I told you hundreds of times to
let me sleep until the fires are fixed, the
children dressed, and breakfast radj to
put on the taWl?"

weep.

And God hath many wrecks within the sea;
Oh, it is ievp ! I look in fear and wonder;

' The wisdom throned above is dark to me,
Yet it is sweet to think His care is under;

That yet the sunken treasure may be drawn
Into his storehouse when the sea is gone.

So I, that sail in peril on the sea,
With my beloved, whom ytt the waves may

cover.
tay uoa nath more than angels' care of me

Ana larger share than I in friend and lover
Why wetp ye so, ye watchers on the land?
This deep is bui the hollow of His hand.

Cam, Spencer.

A. Story of Duty.
From Every Other Saturday.

In the middle of a dark night Joel,
boy of nino years old, hoard his name
called by a voice which, through his
sleep, seemed miles away. Joel had
been tired enough when he went to bed
and yet he had not gone to sleep for
some time; his heart beat so at the idea
of his mother being verv ill. He well
remembered his father's death, and his
mother's iifucsa so; revived so ill e feel
ings which he had almost forgotten.
His bed was merely some clothes
spread on the floor, and covered with
rng; bnt he did not mmd that; and he
eonld have gone to sleep at once bnt for
the fear that had come over him. When
he did sleep, his sleep was sound; so
that his mother's feeble voice calling him
seemed uke a call from miles away,

In a minute Joel was up and wide
awake.

".Light the candle," he could just
hear the voice say.

He lighted the candle, and his beat
ing heart seemed to stop when he saw
his mother's face. He seemed hardly to
tnow whether it was his mother or no.

"Shall I call ?"
"Call nobody, my dear. Come here.
He laid his cheek to hers.
-- juomer, you are dying, lie mur

mured.
"Yes, love, I am dying. It is no use

calling any cne. These little ones,
JoeL"

"I will take care of them, mother."
"Ton, my child ! How should that

be?"
"wny not said the boy, raismg

himself, and standing at his best height
'Look at me, mother. I can work, I

promise you "
His mother could not lift her hand,

but she moved a finger in a way which
checked him.

"Promise nothing that may be too
hard afterward," she said.

"I promise to try, then," he said
"that little sisters shall live at home,
and never go to the work --house." He
spoke cheerfully, though the candle-
light glittered in the two streams of
tears on his cheeks. "We can go on
living here; and we shall be so "

It would not do. The sense of their
coming desolation rushed over him in a
way too terrible to be borne. He hid
his face beside her, murmuring :

"Oh, mother! mother 1"

His mother found strength to move
her hand now. She stroked his head
with a trembling touch, which he
seemed to feel as long as he lived. She
coulil not aav niucli more. She told him
she had no fear of any of them. They
would be taken care of. She advised
him not to awaken the little ones, who
were sound asleep on the other side of
her, and begged him to lie down himself
till daylight, and try to sleep, when she
should be gone.

This was the last thing she said. The
candle was very low; but before it went
out, she was gone. Joel had always
done what hia mother wished ; but he
could not obey her in the last thing
she said. He lighted another candle
wEen the first went out, and sat think-
ing, till the gray dawn began to 6how
through the window.

When he called the neighbors, they
were astonished at his quietness. He
had taken up the children aud dressed
them, and made the room tidy, and
lighted the fire, before he told anybody
what had happened. And when he
opened the door, his little sister was in
his arms. She was two years old, and
could walk, of course; but she liked being
in Joel's arms. Poor Willy was the most
confounded. He stood with his pinafore
at his mouth, staring at the bed, and
wondering that his mother lay so stilL

If the neighbors were astonished at
Joel that morning, they might be more
bo at some things they saw afterward;
but they were not. Everything seemed
done so naturally: and the boy evidently
considered what he had to do so much a
matter of course that less sensation was
excited than about many smaller things.

After the funeral was over, Joel tied
up all his mother's clothes. He carried
the bundle on one arm. ar.d his sister
on tbe other. He would not have liked
to take money for what he had seen his
mother wear; but he changed them away

for new and strong clothes for the child.
He did not seem to want any help. He
went to the factory tve next morning, as
usual, after washing and dressing the
children, and getting a breakf ist of bread
and milk with them. There was no fire;
and he put every knife and other danger-

ous thing on a high shelf, and gave
them some trifles to play with, and
promised to come and play with them at
dinner-tim- e. And he did play. He
played heartily with the little one, and
as if he enjoyed it, every day at noon
hour. Many a merry laugh the neigh-

bors heard from that room when the three
children were together, and the laugh
was often Joel's.

How he learned to manage, and espe-

cially to cook, nobody knew; and he
could himself have told little more than
that he wanted to see how people did it,
and looked accordingly at every oppor-

tunity. He certainly fed the children
well; .and himself, too. He knew that
everything depended on his strength
being kept up. His sister sat on his
knee to be fed till she could feed her-

self. He was sorry to give it up; but he
said she must learn to behave. So he
smoothed her hair, and washed her face
before dinner, and showed her how to
fold her hands while he said grace. He
took as much pains to train ),er to good
manners at 'table as if he had been a
governess, teaching a little lady. While
(she remained a "baby" he slept in the
middle of the bed, between the two,
that she wight have room, and not be
disturbed; and when she ceased to be a
baby, he silently made new arrange-
ments. Hs denied himself a hat, which
lie much wanted, in order to buy a con-

siderable quantity of coarse dark calico,
which, with his own hands he made into

curtain, and slung across a part of the
room; thus shutting off about a third of

it. Here Le contrived to make up a lit
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THE LONDON SENSATION.

A PCBl-I- SrANDL, IN HIGH LIFE
.MISS FOKTESCUE'S SUIT.

The Famous Breach at Promise Case
Asuinat Lord Garmoyle.

Miss Fortescue'a action against Lord
Garmoyle, in London, is rapidly as-

suming the dimensions of a public
scandaL The London World says that
the conduct of Lord and Lady Cairns
has been base, treacherous and unchris-
tian.

They deceived the girl into thinking
herself accepted. They fooled her with
false hopes. Then, when the rupture
came, Lord Cairns suggested jE2,000.
H'3 lawyer induced him to consent to
jjOstT, ' this he would not go,
Society is waiting anxiously for the trial.
Lord and Lady Cairns will enter the wit-

ness box. Lord Garmoyle's letters to
his "blue-eye- d darling" will be read,
Public opinion regards him with con
tempt. He has gone abroad. His name
has been withdrawn from the books of
clubs. The suit is for 50,000.

Miss Fortescue was a pretty and
popular young actress, with a personal
reputation that scandal has never as
sailed, when she attracted the attention
and won the heart of young Viscount
Garmoyle, the eldest son and heir of
Earl Cairns. The course of true love
did net run smooth at first, bnt in a little
time it was announced that Lord Cairns
had consented to the match, and early
last summer the formal betrothal of the
young couple was announced. Miss
Fortescue left the stage as a preliminary
to the marriage, which was to take place
as soon as Lord Garmoyle had finished
his education. Since the engagement
was made known the lovers have fre
quently been seen in public togsther. A
few weeks ago a rumor that the match
was off was started, but as Lord Gar-
moyle and Miss Fortescue subsequently
attended together a performance by Miss
Mary Anderson the report was set down
to envy.

That Lord Cairns would be entirely
satisfied with the alliance was hardly to
be expected. Since the retirement of the
Earl of Shaftesbury by reason of old age
Lord Cairns has been the recognized
leader of the evangelical party. It is
not likely that either he or his wife, who
is a daughter of the late John McNeile,

wealthy Belfast banker, and niece of
the Bev. Hugh McNeile, the celebrated
evangelical preacher of Liverpool, has
ever been inside a theatre. Their coun
try places of Lindisfarne, near Bourne
mouth, and Milden, in Scotland, are
seldom visited by even the leading mem-
bers of the Earl's own party, in conse- -

. r 4.1. : i r 1. . .'.

there, aud he has regularly presided over
the meetings of the Society for the
Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign
Par's.- cl.1fc dMiigltter. too. ia mar
ried to- the Rev. Neville Suerbrook, a
London preacher. The youths of his
family took a different view of things
anil have histrionic tastes, which have
found active expression.

Only a Small Ball..

A good many people, without really
feeling any special animosity to boys,
like to see their exuberance meet a check,
now and then. Such persons would
have achieved some measure of satisfac
tion a few days ago, if they had ob-

served an incident that occurred on one
of the streets on the Back Bay. A party
of cirls. each about a dozen years of
age, were proceeding quietly home from
school, when one of a group of boys, of
about the same age, "fired" n snowball
from the opposite side of the street, and
struck a member of the first party
pluuiply in the ear. His merriment at
the accomplishment of this feat was vio
lent but short lived, for the girl who had
been smitten by the missile handed her
books to a companion, aud came flying
over the street after him with eyes
aflame. The boy, perceiving this per
sonified vengeance bearing down upon
him, incontinently fled, but, being in
cumbered by rubber boots, he was soon
overhauled and captured. A vigorous
"wrastle" at once ensued, and shortly
the youth, although using his best en
deavors, found himself upon his back,
with snow in his ears aud down his
neck, and his face tingling from several
vigorous slaps. As soon as he was al
lowed to get np he rushed upon the girl
in a rage, but was deftly caught by the
leg, aud again upset and treated to er

dose of the same medicine. This
time he was content to accept the situa-
tion, whereupon his punisher walked
calmly away, without having started her
pulse a single beat by the excitement of
the incident. Boston Journal.

Going For Oleomargarine.

A bill from Senator Coggeshall, in the
Sew York State Senate, in relation to
oleomargarine provides that whoever is
engaged in the manufacture or sale of
this article must keep on the outside of
the building in which it is manufactured,
a sign, painted black, upon which there
shall be in white letters, tbe words
"Oleomargarine Factory," in the case of
the manufacture of oleomargarine;
"Butterine Factory," in the case of the
manufactory of butterine, and "Suine
Factory" in the ca.se of the manufactory
of suine, and the name of any article or
substance having the semblance of but-

ter, followed by the word "factory" iu
case of the manufacture of any such
article. Dealers in these substances
must keep outside a like sign in like
manner painted "Oleomargarine for

sale," etc., to be painted in Roman let-

ters three inches long aud not less than
a quarter of an inch in width; a like
Bign to be kept in a conspicuous place
within the store or room where the sub-
stance is manufactured or offered for
sale. Whoever manufactures the article
or offers it for sale, shall cause to be
burned on the top, bottom and side of
every tub, firkin, box, package or vessel

if of .wood, the name of the article,
and if of tin, metal, stone or earthen-
ware, to be stamped, cast or moulded in
raised letters. Every violation of the
law will be visited with a penalty of
$1,000.

You may forget the nam of the com
mercial traveler, but you will never for-

get his address.

PARK, VERMONT,

THE LIME-KIL- N CLUB.

WORDS OF W18D03I FROM PARADISB
II ALL.

Tbe President TnlUs From ths Shoulder.
and Tells Things aa TneT Are.

However susceptible to flattery Bro,
Gardner, of the Lime-Kil- n Club, may
be, he is never given to flattering others.
At a late meeting of the Club he said
"It becomes my solemn dooty to an
nounce de fack dat Brudder Paramount
Slawaon, an honorary member libin' in
Toledo, am no mo' on airth. He had
climbed up on de roof of a shed to see a
dog-figh- t, an' de cavin' in of de roof be
stowed for' different fatal iujoorios upon
his pusson. When he rci'ed dat he
had got to die he requested j3t dis club
attend his funeral in a body, ah? he tried
to borry money of his brudder-in-la- w to
squar up his back dues wid us.

"Gem'len, in one respeck Brudder
Slawson was a fa'r to medium man. If
he borryed half a dollar to go to de cir-

cus he'd pay it back outer money dat
his wife aimed at de wash-bo'- De
poo' was neber turned away from his
doah empty-hande- d. He pitied de sor-

rows of a big tramp, an' let his wife go
bar'futted an' his chill'en hungry. He
was kind-hearte- d, but alius behind on
his pew rent. He was philanthropic,
but he had to dodge his butcher. He
was a kind fadder, but he has got two ob
the wust boys in de Stait of Ohio. He
was a lovin' husband, but he was con-

tent to sit aroun' de grocery an' let his
wife support the family. While we may
say dat we am sorry that death has
come to sever ties an' bring changes, we
have no occashun to remark dat de
world will be any de wuss off. Let us
now attack de reg'lar order of biziness."

The Hon. Slipback Taylor, an hon-
orary member residing at Birmingham,
Ala., forwarded the following inquiry:

"What style of literature does our
club recommend fur de culled popula-Ehu- n

of de kentry."
"On seberal different occashuns when

my advice has bin axed," replied the
President, "I has recommended de
Fam'ly Bible an' a fust-cla- ss weekly
noosepaper. I doan' know dat our peo-- J

pie need any speBhnl line of literature.
If white ladies can swaller trash novels
at de rate of two a week an' obersee deir
houses an' fam'lies, I reckon the black
ones am not so wery bad off." Detroit
Free Press.

An English Girl in Canada.

There are two sorts of beauty among
the girls of Canada, says a newspaper
correspondent, as there are two kinds of
girls - the English Canadian aud the
French Canadian. The English Can-

adians are beautiful rather than pretty.
The French girls are captivatingly pretty.

The English girl is tall aud strongly
bnilt. Rim walks with bor nx'ire rigidly

- i ni"l r 5it't(l litl.l ni'tum t:m- -

seiousness ot Btieiigtn ratf. man irom
pride. Her cheeks are like'-th- e sides of

peach that has just begun to ripen.
The rose blush blends with the pinK,

that is in turn lost in the general creamy
tint of the whole face. Waves of flaxen
or light-brow- n hair curtain her forehead,

or perhaps her hair is puffed into a

cloud that projects beyond her sealskin
cap. She has big deep-blu- e eyes,
eloquent of good health and good na-

ture, and blazing at a touch of excite
ment. Being an athlete, she is a model
of good health, and the equal of her
brothers at the dinner table. Her nose
and month are not too fashionably
small. They match her fine stature; and
the healthy, graceful carriage that tell
of stout limbs and developed muscles.
What a lesson the Montreal girl teaches
to the New York mothers who bring
their daughters up indoors like hot
house plants, for fear they will not be
lady-lik- e and womanly I These robust
girls, in modesty, in grace, in softness
of speech and femininity generally, are

rthe peers of daughters of Murray Hill,
and yet there is hardly one that cannot
stand by her brother's side in whatever
sport he is enjoying. These girls can
climb a mountain like deer, they can

skate like the women of Holland, they
are at home on snowshoes, the mad
sport of the toboggan hills is every-da- y

fun to them. As these words are written
they are scudding on snowshoes on the
hill, applauding the curlers in the Gov-

ernment sheds, driving their ponies at a
three-minut- e gait ahead of their sleighs,
skimming breathlessly down the slides,
cutting threes and eights in the skating
rinks, and bustling along the streets at a
gait that makes a New York man feel as

though he was taking root in the snow.

A Jesse James Gang Broken Up.

A long series of robberies in a Penn-

sylvania city culminated some time ago
in the burglary of a house, and from
which a large amount of plate and family

jewels were carried away. The leading
citizens employed a detective, and a de-

scent was made upon the thieves, none
of whom are over twenty and all of
whom are disciples of Jesse James.
There were twelve or fourteen of them,
all sons of some of the leading citizens,
and members of the high school. They
had a hut, under which a cellar had been
dug 6 feet deep and the sides lined with
boards. In this cellar were found tools
of all kinds, locks, keys, playing cards,
checkers, checker-board- s, dime novels
and literature of the blood-and-thund-

style. A large quantity of articles hail
been removed a few minutes previously
by some or the gang, they having heard
in some way that the police were com-

ing. Investigations proved that the
gang met quite frequently and had a
regular oath-boun- d organization. Before
entering the bauds the candidate was
balloted for, and if elected whs initiated.
The applicant was then partly stripped
and tied np aguinst the underground
wall and made to swear not to reveal any
of the secrets, passwords, etc, under
certain penalty. In this position the ap
plicant was kept for one hour, while the
rest kept up a series of tortures.

"I know we are poor, my dear,'
argued the husband, "but we must bear
in mind that it isn't wealth that always
brings happiness." "I know wealth
doesn't always hring happiness," re
sponded the wife, "but it brings seal
skin sacques and diamonds snd silk
dresses, etc., and that's good enough
happiness for mo." ienig Call.

Bookkeeping on the Farm.

It is a maxim among the Dutch that
"no one is ever ruined who keeps good
accounts. While we may not entirely
agree with this there is nothing more
certain than that a carefully kept account
will materially aid one to stop financial
leaks, which in the end might lead to
great difficulty, if not to bankruptcy.
There is certainly much difficulty in
keeping accurate accounts respecting the
profit and loss of so uncertain and com-
plicated a business as farming; but it is
easy to keep a record of money received
and paid out, and even this is not done
by many. In regard to the expenses of
a farm, an account of them is perfectly
practicable, and ought to be reguiarly
recorded. By examining these, a farmer
is enabled to ascertain the nature and ex
tent of the expense he has incurred in the
various operations of agriculture, and to
discover what particular measures or
what general system contributes to profit
or occasions loss. To record pecuniary
transactions is not the only object to be
attended to in the accounts of a farmer.
It is necessary to have an annual account
of the live stock, and their value; of the
quantity of hay, grain or other produce
on hand; of the value of implements and
all other property in which capital is in
vested. An account should be opened
with each field, charging to it the amount
expended on it, and giving it credit for
crop returned. Of course such accounts
cannot be kept with perfect accuracy. If
a certain amount of fertilizer, for instance,
is put on a field, and it is charged against
it as expense, it will be proper to credit
the field with . the unexpended fertiliza
tion after the crop is removed that is,
to estimate of how much more value the
field is than it was before the account
with it commenced. This requires good
judgment, but the proper conclusions
can be arrived at very nearly if the work
is undertaken with a determination to do
it as well as may be.

In no other way can a farmer make
even a reasonable calculation as to what
crops are best for him to raise than by
keeping accounts with each one. There
will be differences in different years, de-

pending on the amount of heat, moisture,
etc. All these things must be considered.
The experience of one year in agricul
ture is not to be considered conclusive,
any more than with a merchant or a
manufacturer.

Some may say it takes too much time.
So say some in other departments of
business, and they make failures in con
sequence, lint it will not take so much
time, after all, as one thinks. The cal
culations will mostly be made while en-

gaged at ordinary labor, for the thoughts
do not always follow the plow or the
hoe, and to make the entries is all that
will be left to be done.

Such accounts should always be opened
with stock, charging their first cost, and
cost of care and feeding, and giving credit
for whatever is produced. lo it ,

milk, wool, or increase iu
value.

Affairs in Hayti.

Additional particulars concerning the
situation of affairs m the little island of
Hayti have been gleamed from officers of
the steamer Alveua. Different witnesses
do not agree as to the prevalence of the
reign of terror there, thongh there seems
no aoubt that some hundreds of rebels
aud merchants who incited them to re-

bellion have been most barbarously put
to death.

Ctiptain Pearce is inclined to the
opinion that President Salomon has been
exceedingly merciful in dealing with the
insurgents, while Purser Lambert holds

that he was brutal in the extreme.
'Blood for blood " has apparently been

his motto, but in places where the blood
of his followers was not shed Captain
Pearce says Salomon extended pardons
with a lavish hand.

Captain Pearce ascribes a great deal
of cruelty to Salomon's generals, who
were not troubled apparently by his gen
erous motives, and who had sometimes
butchered right and left in anticipation
of their orders. The Haytian execu-
tions which he witnessed Captain Pearce
describes as most cruel. The soldiers,
he says, began to shoot their victims
(who were tied to fences or trees with
their eyes unbandaged) very low down,
the aim being slowly raised from the
ankles to the knees, the knees to the
thighs, and so on until a vital spot was
reached. The victims displayed most
extraordinary courage. They never
flinched at the painful wounds first re-

ceived, but stood up calmly and silently
until the death-dealin- g bullet reached its
mark. Often they fell before some
cruel wound, and rose again to receive
the fatal one. They appeared to be per-
fectly indifferent to death, and the heart
rending features of the executions, Cap
tain Pearce says, were the agonizing
cries and appeals of the wives, or more
properly the favorites, of tbe victims,
who were helpless witnesses of the
butchery of those they loved. iV". Y.

Herald.

They All Knew How.

I took a large spider from his web
under the basement of a mill, put him on
a chip and set him afloat on the quiet
waters of the pond. He walked all about
on the sides of his bark, surveying the
situation very carefnllv, and when the
fact that he was really afloat and about a
yard from shore seemed to be fully com
prehended, he prospected for the nearest
point of land. This point fairly Bettled
upon, fee immediately began to cast a
web for it. He threw it as far as possible
in the air and with the wind. It soon
reached the shore, and made fast to the
spires of grass. Then he turned himself
about and in true sailor fashion began to
haul in hand over hand on his cable.
Carefully he drew upon it until his bark
began to move toward the shore. As it
moved the faster he the faster drew upon
it to keep his hawser taut and from
touching the water. Very soon he reached
the shore, and quickly leaping to terra
firm a he sped his way homeward. Think'
ing then that he might be a special ex
pert, and au exception in that line of
boatmanship to the rest of his compan.
ions, I tried several of them, and thev
all came to shore in like manner.

A Tbaoekt. A father in Vienma ha
killed his son. Rendered frantic by want,
he said to his son : "Boy, I cannot see
you hungry and freezing ;" and then he
killed him.

AN HONEST OPINION.

Jones "You were at Mrs. Blank's
party last night ?"

Smith -- "Yes."
Jones "Heard me sing, didn't you ?

Smith "Yes."
Jones "How did my singing strike

you ?"
Smith "It did not strike at all. It

just kind o' grated like filing a saw."
A GREAT DIFFERENCE.

"Xon say that Mr. Smith gave you
twenty dollars for officiating at his wed
ding, and Mr. Brown only gave you two
dollars ?' said the wife of a clergyman
to her husband.

"Yes," he replied.
"That seems very strange," continued

the lady; "Mr. Smith is a clerk on a
small salary, while Mr. Brown, I have
always understood, is a very wealthy
man. ,

"He is, my dear, but this is the
second time Mr. Brown has been mar-
ried."

FAMILY PRIDE.
Little Nell "Your family ain't half so

stylish as ours."
Little Maud "I'd just like to know

why it 'taint"
Little Nell " 'Tause we've dot an old

family ghost, an' dey is awful stylish."
Little Maud "Pooh! That ain't

nothing. We've got something more
stylish than that. I heard mamma talk
to papa about it."

Little Nell "What is it?"
Little Maud "A skeleton in the

closet"
"Mercy help ns 1" exclaimed'a Florida

strawberry grower. "I am a ruined
man."

"How can that be?" asked a friend.
"Your crop was magnificent and it has all
arrived safely in the Northern market."

"You know how careful I was to have
the bottoms of my boxes placed close to
to the top ?"

"Yes."
"And that just as the crop was ready

to ship, my old foreman got tight and I
had to hire a new one ?"

"Yes."
"Well, that new man has gone and

filled the boxes wrong side up."

England and Egypt.

In the House of Lords, when the news
of the fall of Sinkat was received, Mar-
quis of Salisbury made a motion that in
the opinion of the House the recent la-

mentable events in the Soudan were
largely due to the vacillating policy of
the government In malting his motion
of censure the Marquis of Salisbury
said that if the government had re-
solved either to hold or to abandon Sen-naa- r,

Gen. Hicks might have been
saved. His loss wos due to their vacilla-
tion, their indifference, their inconsist-
ency, ending in panic. The news would
now run through the whole Moham
medan world that England had been de
foAted 11 "M.i II mil
England's name would be a legacy ol
hatred and contempt to Egyptians, In
conclusion the orator asked whether the
abandonment of garrisons, the slaugh-

ter of brave men, and the surrender of
women and chddren to the horrors of an
Oriental victory involved no bloodguilti-ness- ,

and exhorted the Lords not to be
accomplices in this dishonor.

Earl Granville, Foreign Secretary, said
in reply that the policy of the govern
ment was not directed according to the
articles in foreign journals. The Mar
quis of Salisbury was laboring under a
mistake if he meant to convey the im-

pression than any European power had
remonstrated with England. He pro
tested against the idea that because a
foreign army selected English officers
England was thereby made responsible
for that army's success. It would be no
economy of the blood of English sol-

diers to send them to hold the Soudan,

although the Marquis of Salisbury
thought the government vacillating and

inconsistent in not doing so. England
and India had no interest in the Soudan,

nor, indeed, had Egypt any permanent
interest in that country.

Why this great sympathy for Sinkat
and Tokar, which represented not more

than a fiftieth of the troops in the Sou-

dan ? It was necessary for the govern-

ment to be careful so as not to clash with

the larger views of Gen. Gordon. The
government, however, had ascertained
that it would not interfere with Gordon's

plans if a force were sent to act around

Suakim with a view to the relief of

Tokar. Since the defeat of Baker Pacha
it had been altogether "impossible to re-

lieve Sinkat
The government had no intention of

annexing Egypt It would remain there
simply long enough to secure a stable
government. It would be quite impos
sible to govern Egypt from Downing

street The only thing that could be
done would be to appoint a first-rat- e

man to represent England in Egypt, and
then to recommend efficient men to

civil and military positions and give
English support. The force of circum-

stances had obliged the government to
go further than it had proposed, but the
cabinet ought to restrict England's con-

nection with Egypt to the object de
clared by the government.

The Marquis of Salisbury's motion
was carried by a vote of 181 to 81.

A Harrow Escape.

A thrilling storv is told of the narrow
escape of Peter Scanlon and Tim Horn
from heme swept over the American
Fall at Niagara. They were at work in
a mill race trving to raise an ice blocK- -

when thev were thrown by the
tmri'iioine of some planks into the water,

Iu a moment they were carried in the
swift current above the Goat island
bridge toward the Falls. Near where

the men were working and below the
bridee was a large cake ot ice, toward
which they were carried. In their des-

peration they attempted to catch hold
r Via it3.jnlrA und vhpn fonnd half an

hour later, they were hanging on to it
for Gear me. xvojifa were pwmou

11 1

they were named asnore.

Rwvfual fashionable flats in New

Vrrir nitv Vulva been robbed of their
stair-carpet- The "finest in the world,"

it is understood, have spat on their hands
and confidently expeot to capture the

. i iii 1 V -- efv 4Tiji
thieves snonid tney coma vvn. n
flats themselves.

Better three hours too soon than ne

minute too late.

Young Warriors.

At the first battle of Bull Kun John
Meigs, a son of General Meigs, and a
West Point cadet, seeing no generals
about, assumed and for some time
directed the movement of the troops,
the officers supposing he was an

and that the orders came from the
generals. Seeing the Confederates mass-
ing in the wood to take Green's Battery.
Meigs ordered Colonel Mathewson to
move quickly with his regiment to the
support of the battery. The movement
was promptly executed by the First
California, and then two other regiments
were brought up. Later in the day the
youthful general, seeing the field was
lost, said to Colonel Mathewson: "You
had better fall back toward Centerville.'

"And by whose authority do you give
me such an order as that ?" inquired the
colonel. ,

"Well, sir," said young Meigs, "the
truth is for the last two hours I have
been unable to find any generals, and
have been commanding myself."

I saw young Meigs on the field, and he
was wounded through the knee, but re-

mained on duty, although in terrible
pain and faint from the loss of blood. He
was afterward killed in the Shenandoah
Valley.

In the First Iowa there was a little mite
of a drummer boy named Edward or, as
he was more commonly called, Eddie
Lee. At Wilson's Creek he had both
feet shot off by a cannon ball. A
wounded Confederate, who was shot
through the bowels and lay near Eddie
had taken off his suspenders, and making
of them ligatures, tied up Eddie's stumps
to stop the flow of blood. During the
night the soldier died and Eddie lay on
the field all night beside him. In the
morning, as soon as it was light, the First
Iowa were surprised to hear Eddie's
drum beating the reveille down in a
ravine. One of the men, following the
sound of the drum, went to hfm and
found the little fellow seated on the
ground vigorously beating away, his
drum fastened to a bush by his side.

"Good-mornin- g, corporal," he said;
"oh, get me some water, I am so thirsty,

The corporal got the water, and while
he was giving the boy a drink, the Con-

federates came up and captured them
both. A horseman took Eddie up ten-

derly before him and carried bim to the
Confederate camp, where his stumps
were amputated and the wounds care-
fully dressed, but he died in a few hours
after the opera! Ion was performed.

Eggs from Germany.

Eggs have been very high in the New
York market. At one time within a few
weeks they sold at 48 cants per dozen
wholesale. Thousands of dozens arrive
by the German steamers. A dealer said :

The German eggs are limed, but the
German process is better than the Ameri
can. Here a bushel of lime is slacked
with, eight or nine pails .f wotor; Ihe
water is drawn off, and the ecs8 are
packed in it. The lime water closes the
pores in the shell aud excludes the air.
The eggs wiil then keep two or three
vears. But the white of the egg gets
watery; and, besides that, the limers do
not pickle the eggs until they are afraid
that they wdl spoil. Out of 1,000 bar
rels of limed eggs received in New York
only 200 will be gilt edged. The Ger-

man process leaves the white in such a
natural condition that the imported eggs
are frequently sold in New York as fresh
ones oy retailers. The only thing to
prevent it is the fact that these pre-

served eggs cannot be boiled. They
crack open every time, of course. In
every other respect they are as good as
nine-tenth- s of the fresh eggs sold."

"How much duty do you pay on
them ?"

"The American hen is wholly unpro-

tected from the pauper labor of the Ger
mans. There is a movement on foot,
though, to get a duty on eggs, which
will, perhaps, enable ns to charge sev-

eral cents more a dozen under extreme
circumstances."

Misplaced Charily.

A lady living in the northern part of
this citv had her attention directed
to a case of charity the other day which
made her heartstrings vibrate. There
was a sick woman and two ragged and
hungry children in the house, while the
husband was out tramping the streets
in search of anv sort of work which
would earn them bread. The charitable
lady made a trip among her neighbors
and collected food and clothing, aud

after spending an hour or two with the
sick lady she left a dollar in cash to buy
medicines. Wrhen she had done this
she went home with a glad heart, but
later in the day as she was obliged to
pass the house again she saw the dis
couraged husbaud on the steps. He
had just returned from a long tramp and
as usual had found no work. The lady
was about to accost him when he called
to a boy on the opposite side and asked

"Say. sonny, how much to clean the
snow off my walk ?"

"Oh, alout thirty cents."
"I'll give you a quarter."
"Well, I guess I'll do it."
The man entered the house and took

twenty-fiv- e cents of the very money left
with his wife to pay for the work, and
the lady walked on without any re-

marks. The remarks were made after
she got home. Detroit Free Press.

A Prehistoric Race.

The Ptjrvenir of Managua, Nicaragua,
publishes the following interesting
archaeological item : "Dr. Earl Flint
came here from Rivas last week for the
purpose of inspecting traces of human
footsteps which have been discovered in
a quarry owned by Senor A. Reyes, at a
depth of fifteen feet from the surface.
Traces of these footsteps were first
noticed in some stone which had been
quarried and was being employed in the
erection of a house. The doctor calcu
lated these prints to be at least 50,000
years old. They are of several sizes, as
though made by men, women and chil-

dren, who have thus left proof of their
existence in prehistoric alluvial earth
since converted into rock. In other ex
cavationa in the neighborhood pieces of
earthenware pottery, standing on three
legs, painted in blaak, red, and silver
colors, and the drawings on which are
Etruscan, have been obtained. Ou one
of them a dressing gown is drawn al-

most on the European model of ,"

tle bed for his sister; and he was not
satisfied till she had a basin and a jug,
and a piece of soap of her own. Here
nobody but himself was to intrude upon
her without leave; and, indeed, he al-

ways made her understand that he came
only to take care of her. It was not
only that Willy was not to see her un-

dressed. A neighbor or two now and
then lifted the latch without knocking.
One of these one day heard something
from behind the curtain, which made
her call her husband silently to listen;
and they always afterward treated Joel
as if he were a man, and one whom they
looked up to. He was teaching the
child her little prayer. The earnest,
sweet, devout tones by the boy, and the
innocent, cheerful imitation of the little
one, were beautiful to hear, the listeners
said.

Though o well taken care of, iht
not to be pampered; there would have
been no kindness in that. Very early,
indeed, she was taught, in a merry sort
of way, to put things in their places, and
to sweep the floor, and to wash up the
crockery. She was a handy little thing,
well trained and docile. Oue reward
that Joel had for his management was,
that she was early fit to go to chapeL
This was a great point; as he, choosing
to send Willy regularly, could not go
till he could take the little girl with
him. She was never known, to be rest
less ; and Joel was quite proud of her,

Willy was not neglected for the little
girl's sake. In those days children went
earlier to the factory and worked longer
than they do now, and by the time the
sister was five years old Willy became a
factory boy; and his pay put the little
girl to school. When she, at seven
went to the factory too. Joel's life was
altogether an easier one. He always
had maintained them all, from the day
of his mother's death.' The times must
have been good work constant and
wages steady or he could not have done
it. Now, when alt three were earning,
he put his sister to a sewing-scho- for
two evenings in the week and the Sat
urday afternoons; and he and Willy
attended an evening school, as they
found they could afford it. He alwavs
escorted the little girl wherever she had
to go; into the factory, and home again,
to the school door and home again, and
to the Sunday-school- ; yet he was him-
self remarkably punctual at work and at
worship. He was a humble, earnest,
docile pupil himself at the Sunday- -

school quite unconscious' that he was
more advanced than other boys in the
sublime science and practice of dutv.
He felt that everybody was very kind to
him, but lie was unaware that others
felt it an honor to be kiud to him.

I linger on these years, when he was
a fine growing lad, in a state of high
content. I linger, unwilling to proceed.
But the end must come; and it is soon
told. He was sixteen, I think, when he
was asked to become a teacher in the
Sunday-schoo-l, while wholly not ceas
ing to be a Bcbolax. He tried, and made
a capital teacher, and he won the hearts
of the children while trying to open
their minds. Bv this he became more
widely known than before.

One day in the next year, a tremen-
dous clatter and crash was heard iu the
factory where Joel worked. A dead si-

lence succeeded, and then several called
out that it was only an iron bar that had
fallen down. This was true, but the
iron bar had fallen ou Joel's head, and
he was taken up dead 1

Such a funeral as his is rarely seen.
There is a something that strikes on all
hearts in the spectacle of a soldier's
funeral the drum, the march of com-

rades, and the belt and cap laid on the
coffin. But there was something more
solemn and more moving than all such
observance in the funeral of this young
soldier, who had so bravely filled his
place in the conflict of life. There was
the tread of comrades here, for the long'
est street was filled from end to end,
For relics, there were his brother and
sister; and for a solemn dirge, the un
controllable groans of a heart-stricke- n

multitude.

Too Much " Vim."

Biding on the cars one day last week,
on one of the roads out of Chicago was a
man, not yet in the prime of life, so far
as years go, but who was iu his old age
so far as mental and physical condition is
to be considered. He was what might le
called a total wreck in person and in ap
pearance. A few years ago this man
was considered one of the most promis
ing young business men in the city. He
was full of getuptoitivuess pluck, push
and energy. ,But he lacked one thing
needful caution. In an evil hour he be-

came excited in speculation, and for a
while he made money hand over fist.
Everything he touched seemed to turn to
money. He finally sold out his legiti
mate business and went into speculation
exclusively. He had the finest of every
thin cr. But one day stocks began to
tumble. The man knew what he was
about; invested more and finally he too,
with his stocks took a terrible tumble,
and when he looked about he found him
self a bankrupt. He whs too proud to
take a clerkship, bnt pawned his fine
clothes, jewelry, etc., and took to drink
The result of all of it is that msn to-da- y

is deep down in the mire of despondency,
and the friends he had in his
prosperous davs. those who feasted at
his expanse, and those whom he hail
helped in time of need only point their
finger at him and sneeringly call him
"the fool." Vim aud energy is a good
thing. Ambition and desire to better
one's self is an excellent trait iu any
man 8 composition, but with these traits
a young man is very apt to get badly
"rattled." if he lets his ambition run
away ith common sense or when he re
fuses to listen to reason. A young horse
generally stands a better chance to win a
hurdle race than an old one, but in its
eagerness to jump the hurdle it often
breaks its neck. Better lie a little old
and 5ogyish than to let reckless youth
run at will unbridled. Let well enough
alone, young man, and stick to legitimate
business, and yon will, under ordinary
circumstances, come out the winner.
Young man, if you woulu win a fortune
work and wait, but work a good deal
more than you wait. Sun.

Cannot. In Prussia a druggist cuc
put an article, value 2 cents, into
bottle with an attractive label aud charge
50 cents for it, as the price of medica
ments, ane even of phials, is regulated an
Dually vj tne state,


